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soul of the world, and frees himself from
all that is impermanent in that soul, an
ascetic not of women and wine, but of
the newspapers. Those things that are
permanent in the soul of the world, the
great passions that trouble all and have
but a brief recurring life of flower and
seed in any man, are indeed renounced by
the saint who seeks not an eternal art,
but his own eternity. The artist stands
between the saint and the world of im-
permanent things, and just in so far as his
mind dwells on what is impermanent in
his sense, on all that cc modern experience
and the discussion of our interests,55 that
is to say, on what never recurs, as desire
and hope, terror and weariness, spring and
autumn, recur in varying rhythms, will
his mind become critical, as distinguished
from creative, and his emotions wither.
He will think less of what he sees and more
of his own attitude towards it, and will
express this attitude by an essentially
critical selection and emphasis. I am not
quite sure of my memory, but I think that
Mr. Bicketts has said somewhere that he
feels the critic in Velasquez for the first
time in painting, and we all feel the critic